Lark 								Liz Hodgson
[bookmark: _GoBack]Original words by Robert Macfarlane in The Lost Words

My sadness has come, My sadness has come, My sadness has come,
My heart grows flatter
(Last time – My heart grows… )

Sing your heart out, Sing your heart out, Sing your heart out
In the thin air

Coming to find you, Coming to find you, Coming to find you, 
Coming to find you,
Heart grows

How is your song, Magical song, How is your song tumbling, tumbling?
How is your song, Magical song, How is your song tumbling on? 
( gasp )
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